Covering the Hunt 


Political blood sport 
among the Brits, 
grabbing press from 


major sluts & heists. 
Tough on the fox, but 


hard to find any game 
more exhilarating. 


Shifting horses, fierce- 
ly transported beagles 
yapping frosty 


vapors! Even riders, cool- 
y familiar, and proper- 


ly attired, feel 
mystical ripplings 


up the spine. Cold, 
though kin to love. 


To make everything right, 
battalions of flunkies 


soldier on. In all 
the patriotic arts. 


